SAFE CUSTODY

" Well, I took him straight to his father by the
scruff of his dirty neck, I made my report and
demanded that he should be flogged.
" ' Flogged ?' says Father Herman, coming out
from behind a screen.
" ' Flogged ?' says the Count, staring.
"' Flogged/ said I, ( within an inch of his life/
" ' You can't fiog a Haydn/ says his reverence.
' Besides, you forget yourself/
" * Quite so/ says the Count. ' You're here to teach
him English: not to criticise his behaviour towards
his inferiors/
" Well, we had some words. They told me several
lies, and I told them as many truths. These annoyed
them so much that, prompted by Father Herman,
his lordship hinted that my relations with Lady
Olivia were of a certain kind. I immediately knocked
him down and since, though he hadn't fired me, I
felt that after that things couldn't be quite the
same, I bade the Countess goodbye and took my
leave.
" And there we are. It was only when I was gone
that I realized that I hadn't breathed good, fresh air
since I'd been in that house. But I frankly regret
the lady. She was incomparable/'
" But why does she stay ? " said I. " Surely to
spite her uncles is a poor excuse."
Palin shrugged his shoulders.
" Mistrust, I suppose. I gather she's certain rights :
and if she wasn't there to enforce them ... 1 must
confess I don't know how she stands it. All the time
1 was there she was only away three weeks."
"Perhaps," said Hubert, "she was .waiting for
our great-uncle to die."